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To HIS MOTHER.
Dartint/fon; July 20, 1831.
In twelve, days I have written you live letters. I am amused, then, then*, should bo a complaint of my silence.
1 moan to leave, this place on Friday by an afternoon coach, and you may expect me at Eose Hill about iivo or six on Saturday. I send you a, philosophical poem * on the origin of poetry, tendered by mo the other day for a lady's album.
Possibly for a like distinction the following linos mayhavo l>oou penned, composed, as they must have boon, amid a gathering of young people, to whom fair weather would bo all important for showing oil' their beautiful country. Tho reader will remember that St. Swithiu's Day falls oil July If), the tluio of this letter.
Darlington: July 15, 1831.
Gently, wot saint, doHCf.iul, nor sluico
Our Hummer'n broad tuuisliino; Or hasten autumn's ripor juices,
And let thy ruin bo \virn*.
HKV. 11. H. FHOUDK TO HKV. J. IF. NEWMAN,
J)nrllni/ton: .My ^i), 1831.
I'Vople clown hero regret your departure; KO I hopo that tho benefit you have derived from your excursion may Homo time or other bring you down again.
HKV. J. It. NKWMAN TO RKV. 11. IF. Fuounrc.
Orirl Culltyti: Awju*l 10, 1N31,
T am junt roiuo in to Oxford for a whilo, and find a letter from Mo?.ioy, iu whirli ho Hends you the following wossugo : * I. haivo hi»arclo! JJulttH^VproootMlitigH through tho uowspapom
.1! Frouclc! remomberH bin proposal, and you think St. .Khho's a lit Hphoro for int», I nhoultl !M» much obliged to you if you would tako any cttcpM that may not Im incjouvoniont to you to procures
tho cumcy for UH, making what UHO you like of my namo.'
I don t know whothtT you Iiava hoard Uultae.l IH about to loavt'i Oxford ; ho him counttunicatod it tolas paiinhionora from thy pulpit
1 JTwjr, p, 5^, *         in tho Air,'e of ' Parochi Sermons' on the Pool of JBethesda : * Scripture, a Record Human Sorrow;] to write for to-morrow, which I do believe be as bad a one as I have ever written, for I was not in tl humour, but I do not tell people so ; it may do good in spi of me.have been gazing on them with astonishment. All this wonder I know is simple, and therefore, of course, do not you repeat it. The exuberance of the grass and the foliage is oppressive, as if one had not room to breathe, though this is a fancy—the depth of the valleys and the steepness of the slopes increase the illusion—• do 1 think it U in
